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| Dear Lassie tell why by thysell, 
Thou bastly wrand'rest here? 
My evcs, she cry'd, are in wide, 
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Och! it's how Im In love, 
Like a beautiful dove; 
That sits cooing above, 
In the boughs ofa tree ; 
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In the month of the spring 
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Pill I'm bone of your bone, 
And asleep in yout bed; 
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